THE NORTHWARD  DASH

War had been going on for a year and more between
Rashid and Sa'ar, and the Rashid decided to make over-
tures for peace. Kilthut was one of four sent as an embassy
to try to make truce for a year. They set out and came to
the steppe, hoping to meet a Sa'ari rabia who would give
them safe-conduct into Sa'ar confines.

But the tale will go better in Kilthut's own words, as he
spoke them before the camp-fire, his face aglow, and he
himself all animation, for a Badu talks with his eyes and
hands.

'It was about the hour of the afternoon prayer. Near
the edge of a wadi we dismounted and crept up to the edge,
and peering down into it, saw five Badawin around a camp-
fire and their camels grazing, and we knew them by their
double-poled saddles to be Sa'ar. Greed took possession of
our hearts, for although we came to make peace we had
not as yet done so, and were still in a state of war with the
Sa'ar. Also it seemed that Allah had delivered them into
our hands, for it was near night and they must soon turn
their camels to graze and sleep themselves. Then we could
crawl up and kill our enemies and carry away the spoil.
But now our own counsels became divided. I urged that
we enjoyed a great advantage, having seen them first while
they were yet unaware of our presence. However, the two
chief members of our party, one of them my Uncle Saif,
the Sa'adna shaikh, would not agree, saying that the party
below were probably from a bigger body close at hand, and
their advanced position here showed them to be themselves
on the war-path, so that they would be in no mood for
peace parleys; our mission must therefore end, and we
must fly. In our pride, we two young men, Musellim, a
Bait Imani, and I, said that we would not return except
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